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Syginopeis of Trecoding Chaplorn,

Cliva Parmenter, holrges  to  Oroegory
Parmantos's millllong, I8 sngnged Lo tha
fitture Lovd, Halborough, of Oxtord
dnge Hor fatliar, after recelving o m
tierious cablefrrem from Afnsrive, Ineiats
thitt the muarribges bo hastaged,  No ob-
Juetion s made, bal Lady Palberough
titenn oconslun to Insult Lho giel and is
retikod Ly tine husbend, Lerd Balbors
ough, The woddlng I8 irrupted” drn=
mitienlly by o strange woman (n blogk, |
who erfest 1 forbld the bannal! ' Old
Mr. Purmenter fulls demd  [rom the
aboek, nnd 1L (8 lator discoyvered thut his
will, hos boen stolon, thus leaving Olve
phnnlless, The woman In  black sub=
wtantiates hor olalm to be tha widow of
Uregary. Parmanter, and with her soi,
Gilbert Marrldaw, tokes possesalon  of
the Parmenter eatato. Merridaw calle on
Mr, Purmunter'r old Inwyer, Mr '(Cases
ment, who suspects Morrideiw of having
Biolen the will

Oliva wriles Lo her lover, saying that
they must not meet wpain, bot he sr.!-
wmirea an intépylew fn Me Chsomant's
affide, In which he valnly urges Her to
murry him in spite.of all.  Finally she,
wgroea o come to him when the mys-
tury ls clenred up, and startr on 4 Jour-
ney of Investigation, On the teain xhe
In attieked mnd robbed by a maen dis-
guised e n woman, and only by a ruie
prevenis him from throwing hér out of
thelr  eompartment. The police ‘and
rallrond officialy discredit her story, and
when about 10 be taken to prison Airs.
AMerridow Interposcs ns a friecd of hu-
manity and takésw her to hir  rooms,
Here Olive In kept prisoner, denled the
privilegs of communicnting with frlends,
and finally sent to an asyldm. Hur
Inver, Jaclkc Belborough, arrives Just in
time to wea her at the stailon and res-
cues Ler from the young physicinn who
in taking her w the asylum, Ehe next
woek Lo London, and there by uccldent
lesrng to Know Selma Hommond, #n intl-
mute acqonintance of Gilburt, Marcidow,
who provea te be n membar of n noted
band of crooks,  Olive lnys plans to gat
Into the scvcrets of the band, and has
many exelting oxperlencen, She becores
n member of the band nnd attends o
meeting, where she finds Glibert Merris
dew wnd the man who n:t(_-rm-:.';d her i
In the train. Confromted with Alerri-
dew sho tells W false story of her lifs,
hut belng finally recogpnized Ollve balidly
faces hor enemy and wlls sz tris siory,
Merridew, alarmed, begs for mercy, bat
ngrees L0 go to Mre Tauntoo's for threa
days, but I8 mude o prisoner there by
the woman who turns out to be Madame
Honcourr, and Merridew, who tried o
forca her to morcy hilnmn Bhe throws &
note out of hiy window to a clerk next
dour, who finds it but when next sho
atteinpls o throw o noto-Mry, Tounton
wejzan §b.  Ollve I8 drugged ond cardied
off' In a motor edr, from which sha es
Capos, but I3 ngaln captured and token to
a lonely home on the moor, whers Mrs
Tisiey kept witech over her. Merrldow
bripgs In A drunken mintster; who,
againat her will, n'.-rr-irms thy marriage
teretnony, aud Merridew tells herahe
must algn the wedding eontract ar dle.
It Is planned to drug Olive pod throw
Ner In tha mine plt, but Olive overpow=
vra Lhe hag, changes dresses, and when
Marridew arcives mak i think thal
the woman lying Ie oo the bed
o Olive. Ollve ITY the wWo=
man outeids, and then whilo Alerridew
wna In o drunken stuper she escapod;
and throagh the kKiddndss of counly peos-
pla mada her way beck to '} | it
On the traln she reads In the pag
the Forelgn Office had been robl
that Jack was suspected. Hbo determin-
sd Lo make up as an Irieh servant girl
and puin’ admittince to Silverbrecch im
wider to trup Morridaw and hisa m
Bhe tries hor disgulse on Mr.
awho at first taken in, rejoices that
safe,
nnd finds the-slole pa Jack eame
L the house and Blmost recognlzes her.
Bhe fs pursued by the fostmbn, who
falla in love with hor

CHAPTEIL XLIL—Continted,

But he had no intention of the sort.
oI wad thinking of you, Mollls, all. the
tima I wis away, and, look here, I
wirnt you to do me o favor.”

“If you'll enly luve me In pace, sure
1'll do annythin®.'”

With rather sheepish alr, he
bronzht & Mttle poarcsl  out of his
pocket, “It's this, [ want you to ac-
cept this and wear it. It only shows
1 was thinklog of you, you know.'

Ollve affected a coquettish curlosity.
“An' whot is 1t

“Tople for yourself,” he replled, glv-
ing lher the pircel.

Esum' I think It's doln’ my tooth
zood,” she whispered, as she took the
parcel and untolded {t. Then she gave
a little ery of pleasure as she took
ont a rather gaudy lace and ribbon tle.
“Rut that's o rale beauty, Mr, Daw-
leigh. An' Is tha—an’ did you gel
thut for—do ye mang l'm to Kape iv?

a

Oh!l!
wyou ke it, Mollle?” he aglked,
smiling  with delighted Bl f-congratil=

Iutipn uwpon the result of his Invest-

%rlixtc held it up as if with rapt ndml-
ration, “Sura, I wish I was to wear It
in dear ould Clogherson. Oh, but it's
just lovely. Where's a gluss? Sure,
there's one in the hall” Ehe ran there

and, holding the tle to her breast, gazed

al herself as It fascinoted: "But 1'11
niver ba nble te werr It at all, at all
Think of what the athers 'ud be afther
sayln’, an' me not knowing vou mora'n
a few days, too. Why, they'd ba Just
seratehing my eyes out wid their
jealousy, Mr. Dawlelgh'™

Ny other name [s Willlam," he snid,
meantngly.

“An' o nolece name it la, too, savin®
that I'd rather it wes IPat” she sald
with a'glance that seemed to spenk
volumes.

“I'm sorry T can't change It Mollie,”
he said awkwardly,

“I'm neot so sure T'd have yo chinge
1t,'" she replled, with another glange,

U141 like wvom to change yours”

HAh go long with yez," ehs cried,
wiving him a llttle push, *If it's non-
senge loike that ye'd be arter talkin',
vou must take this back agnin” and
ahe held gut hls present with an alr of
reluctance, ;

“I'yva besn thinking a lot while T've
Peen in town."

She lonked up and fnughed. “An*
sura I puess ye'll have to do o 1ot
mare o' thinlin' befors it comes to any
talkin', Mr, Dawleigh!

“T'm A man who mikes np his mind
auiekly, an' {t's made up on that point,
I shan't elinnga in a hurry.” !

!Neither:shall T—hut that's not sayin®
what I'd hovae to chonge from, ls it

T avant  to (il to you prefantly
ahout 1t all | But you'll keep that?™"

"Sure, T will. But T havon't thanked
you dor qt. T do thanlk. you, William,
It ig nolce to be thought af, ye know."

“It'a all right! he sald, elumslly, and
111 st oawe, despite the victory he
thought he' had won, "And here's. a
Landan paper, I wrappad |t up in
that sp. ag tha parcel’ shouldn't bo

ST put It In that. An'/thin If anny
of the rest sea It 'l say 1t'a Just o
paper you've glven me,' An' now Il
glip up wid It to' my room."

She ran up toher Toom with the
parcel, threw |t dawn on' the: drassine
tebla and whisked back to lenrn mhout
Jaclk, { N A

As she came ta the gallory which ran
ronnit the wall of the brond stairense
sln heard his voles ralsad (n angar,
MMr;

Ahe 1e employed by Mres Coopars”

Mrrridaw. You know ehe la not dead,
and you aore hiding her somewhéra fur
yout Infornal purposes.’ i

1 have moede every allowancs  for
vour nutiral exasperation, M Tan-
wick; and (U wes beeauss I know that
it pffoctod you so closely that I told
yot enntidly nll I know., But there
are lmits to my endurance, You lhad
battar leave the houge'

“1'do not belleve the story you have
told ma!! X

YL ean only glve you my word, You
aakid me for information about Miss
Farmenter, and I have glven it to you,
1 awaife you that both my mother and
1 nve as anxloud ns you can be to find
oot whether glie {a stil] alive

“Then glve me the name of the place
whére youl sey you saw her lnat.”

“It T thouglit it would be of the least
apslglance to you, and If I 4id not
koow thet my ngente had made avery
poesible  Inquiry into. the matter, I
would do g0 with the groatest pleasure.
Hut absolutely nothing more can be
done,'

Ar this the last vestige
temper took Might

“1 will find out the truth In spite
of you, and will expose you for the
geoundrol you are'” ha eried.

“[o what you please, slrj but you
had letter first clear your own name.
Heare, you fellows there, put this man
cut, and then gend Dawlelgh to me,
and Merridew turned on his heel and
wont bonck Into the room.

Juek left the houss then, and Ollve
ran down by the servants' stialrcase to
get out to follow him. At the bottom
Dnwlalgh wag walting, to har Infinite
exagpuration. Sha had no time now
for foollng, or Jack would get away
befare she could cuteh MWinn
it ut it snfely away?” he
o4 grin. “It's taken a long-

of Jack's

Ish time’”
“¥a .wouldn't hava me put It away

widout tryipg how It looked, would
yei* ghe apked, fmiling, and wishing
with all her heart that the olher ser-
vants would come to tell him that Mer-
ridew wanted him. She dared not tell
tm herseif, for fear he'd guess she
hnd been listening to what had pagsed
fn the hall.

And you like
ously.

“Bul’s that's nathing at all to what

17" he asked fatu-

(I’ glive you™—

have the
us "

never

“\Whislit now.
nthers nll hearin'
Would thore loltoring
comae? she thoughb

“Ia your faca troubling vou agaln,
Mollle?" he asked, sceing her look of
WOorry. : 4

“It'e just mad it's drivin® me™

Then the man came In. search  of
Dawlelgh, hnd shie was frog.

In another skcond she was out of
the Louse, =cudding at full speed down
the drive and casting  anxious eybs
ahead for her lover.

She saw him at length, and fu=t as
gha caught sight.of him he paused,
stood @ moment and half turned as If
rbout to go back to the house, then
clanched his fist angrily and resumed
his walk.

Ha wns in o part of the drive where
thick lnurpl hedges Tan on elther, side,
aml oftered her no chance of getilnz
‘away from him Iuto the shrubberyd /8o
sgho slackened speed, keeplng well in
the dhadow of the bushes, and then
heard footsteps In the distance behind
her coming rapidly from the liouse.

Wonld re
what's atween
Idlota

She darted up bebind Jack, just as

he reached a path which would serve
iter: purpose, and without & word
caught his arm and thrust into his
hand the Httis note ghe had written,

But she had reckoned without hls
anger. Ieady to suspect anything at
such a moment and in such a place,
the Instant (he notel wad I his hand
he grabbed hold of her dress and de-
talned her, i

The footsteps behind were drawlng
rapldly nearer,

“You aore followed,"
citedly, In. a low tona,
sbout her brogue,

#Hullo. The Irish girl without her
Irlsh," said Jack in the same low tone,
“No, vou don't go In _that way, please,”
and bis grasp tightened.

“Come down here and let them pass,
whoever it Is. Quick. I must not be
seent!

She let him lead her Into hlding, and
together they stood, hla hand  stlll
holding her tight, and walted until the
steps came c¢lose and o man’'s figure
showed Indistinetly through the gioom
at the end of the little =side path down
which they wera hidden.

Olive recognized Dawleigh,

she  =all  ex-
forgetting all

CHAPTER XLIV,
Love Ienis Iesolve,

Dawlelgh paused at the mouth of the
path, and Ollve thought thalt he had
heen feollowing her, and had seen her
turn inte It He did coma two or
three yurds aleng it; but poused again,
retraced his steps, and set off running
in the direction of the lodge gates,

In those few geconds of susponse
Olive knew that all heor carefully lald
plang  wera threatoned with collapas.
She had been very brave and resolute
throughout, and wonderfully resource-
ful and self-rellant; her indomitable
gourngo had risen to meet emergency
after emergency; end she hnd glioried
in the foct that ehe had won through
all by her own strength and Indspend-
enca.

But har loyve for Jack waeg a great

part of her nature; a deep, strong and

lHying force in hor; and now ehe wus
thrilling ‘and trembling with emotional
dellght tn the mere fact of bolng once
ngain in his presence ond feeling the
touch of his strong, neryvous hand on
hér arni,

On i gida he was completply pus-
zled, He had retalped his hold of hor
because of hia firm resolve to get to
the bottom of the strange conduct of
thls girl whose sudden lapse from her
Irish ' brogue had Dbetrayed the foot
that she' was not what 'she had ap-
pearod,

Wit the paper was which she had
thrust 'so mysteripusly Into his hand
he know no more than why she had so
actad, nnd when Dawlelgh:appearced it
the end of the path and the girl wuas
obviously trightened, he jumped ta the
voggh and ready, conclusion that she
wag flylng from him and needed help,

“Now, what does it all mean?" he

asked as spon uas the kound of the
min'e fontsteps had cerged,
_That Jack should not have recog-
nized her while ahe wea standing there
with her heart beatlng so wildly, paé-
slonately  enger  to! throw her arms
round his neck and every love {nsilnot
rampant within her, ot Arst sgtounded
and then ‘amused her,

ghe anawoared 1 her richest (brogiie,
H8hure, youp lhonor, Ig''—" i ¥

“Ehat'll doliwith ‘the brogue,® he in-
torrupted, = i, RIS ]

SIhen, to il Intenea’ surprlue,. she
gaye alittle cry as she thraw her arms
arourid himp, presged her face close: to
hig and Klsgad hlm, 000 aE
. T'or the moment gha could:

ey

a word, and then, bhalf loughing mod!
lalf'In tears, #he exclaimed: "ON't Jeck,
you dear grent stupid, do you mepn|
you don't know me? “

“Ollve! My dariing!” !

For n Lime which was just sheer |
acstasy to them. both, no more wis
sald, No words ware needed. He hefd |
hur strafned close to his heart and)
showered Misses upon bher lps and
cheeks nnd brow and eyes—any §pot
that was lnrge anough to lake a Iclsw;
and she elung to him trembling In
gllent rapture, hier face uptorned as
tears of delight welled slowly Ifrom
her oyes and great passionsly Boba of
emotlon convulsed her.

At length with a smilo ahe drew
away., "“Arrah, be alsy now, wild ve,
or ye'll have mo wig off wild yer clum-

8y ways., Sure it's Maollle O'Brien you'd
be afther tratin' In this way. Isn't it
ashamed of yesilf, ye are, Xklusin'

sirange girls loike this, whin all the
toime your own colleen has been bralk-
In' her heart for a sight o your dear
face an' the fdel of {t, too;" and agnin
she kKisged him, and lald her Head on
hix breast with a happy sigh.

“Now, we must be senaible” she said
next. “0 Jack! what/ do you mean
by coming heére and meking me so
wenk as all this?™

“My head s still in the clbouds he
Inughed. “I'm just amazed. Why, they
told me you wers dead, Ollve!

“T know. I heard them. They think
It, too.  But come further away from
the drive, or some one may hear us'
and clinging close to his slde as they
walked, slie led him to a Bpol where
they could talle freely.

“Now, my dearest, I can't stay more

than o few midutes, snd you must just
fet e tell you all I can craem Into
the time without interrupting to ask
any questions or scold or onything.
Firet, you arse cleared about that rob-
bery of tha papers. Morrldew was
mixed up in i, and he brought them
here; T found them, and Mr. Casement
has them. But for a time ¥ou must
not do anyvthing. Those arresis |In
London—ihat of the girl you recog-
nl among the others—were my do-
ing; I can’t stop to'tell you how I
found oot everythiog, but Mr. Case-
ment will tell you now,” and In the
eame brief monner rhe told him of
Merridew’a conduct; that’ he belleved
he lLad murdered her, and that after
her escape Ehe had come to Bilver-
henpsh as a servant, buof really ns o
gpy.
He listened, breathless with inter-
est, astonishment and rage, and at
first was for, going straight back to
the manor 1o, have dt-out with Merria
dew. Dut Ollve declared that this
would ruain everything and In the end
calmed him, and succeeded In winning
him round to promliee that he would
do nothing to interfere with her plans.
¢ wag hard to convince, but her qulet,
firm Insietence praevailed in the end.

No one had o suspiclon that she was
other than just Mollle the Irish girl
she told him, and the fact that even he
iimself had been mistaken was the
proof that she was in no danger. Ba-
alies, ;both 'he and Mr, Casement now
¥newswhers she was, and vven if she
werartdiscovered by Merridew  they
would be able to come to her help.

Thls was the argument which won
him round, and when they parted he
had promised her faithfully, that no
act of his should betray the fuct that
he knew her to bo even allva,

“But why couldn’t you heve told me
that?’ he asked. "It hus been o ter-
rible time.’

"Becausa I could not
against Mrs, Taunton, Jack, Ehe would
have guessed your secret In a mo-
ment, even If you hed not told-her”

“By Jove, I never thought of that.
Of coursn I've seen ler often and have
gpoken freely of It all"

“IDon't sea her agaln. She'll notlce
tha difference instantly. You had bat-
ter not go back to London.'

“What a devil of o woman! T won't
go near agaln' he raid guickly.

“Yas, but you must have on excuse
or she'll suspect., Talk it all over with
Mr. Casement.”

‘‘He's deep, too. Never let on a word
about you. Iiven told me thare wera|
o couple of letlers for you and asked |
what I thought ho had better do with
them.! :

“They must be from Selma Hammond,
Jack, Tell him to open them, and If
they are, to get the girl somewhers
within reach. She mny ha necessary.
And now, dearest, I must go or I shall
be missed.’ 4

It took some minutes befors Jack
could tear himself away, and then
Qllve returned to the lhouse, haping to
get In unseen, : I

But Dawlelgh's Jealousy had been
argused, IHe had caught a glimpse of
Ollve in the drive, and just as she sllp-
ped Into o slda door ha met her and
wanted to know whers she had been,
hinting In his anger that sha had bLeen
meeting gome other man,

Ollve let’ him talk =3 long ag he
would, In order to ses what his sus-
plolons rtenlly wera, and whether he
had an Idea that [t was Jock whom she
hnd seen, Satiafied on this point, sho
let hlm ses mnother aide of her char-
noter, Sha first forcod a few tears and
then flow Into a passion; A flood of
angry Invectlve poured In & torrent
from her lips, nll in her richest hrogue,
and with a threat that sha would never
gpeak to such a spalpeen again, she ap-
peared to bresk down and burst Ipte
tears as she pushed him ope gide and
waent up to bed.

Eager though sho woA to learn what
tha Merrldews sald  to ons anothep
about Jnck'a visit, shg dld nat leave
her room agaln that night, Bha was
too agltated to ‘do’ her work coolly,
and she dared not run any riaks,

Catehing slglit of ths present wwhich
Dawlelgh had Grought her from TLon-
dcn, ehe pleked Ny the newspaper in
wiileh 1t hed been ' concealed and wnas
Mtosalng It aslde when o honding cnught
hep ettentlon, ‘nnd she hegan ta rond [t
It was the repprt of the discovery of a
great forgery, and in writing ‘1t up
mentlon wis made of other grent forgos
rigs, and ot the ¢loss thera 'was A
paragranh about’ George Purvis, with
bis numa In Tavge type at the heod.

He was {0 be released at ‘once, on
tiokat of lenvel ) i

Ince flash tha thought ovcurrad, to
hor'toitiga thia ta tost the offect’ tinon
Mrsl Morrldew, - Tt wnk her i work on
the followlng moarning to ‘clean haep
/mistroag’s rooms . She 'would tind tha
parngraph in. tha.tmomlup; pepar. and

warn you

| urrange 1t o 1

Wis Aure to ‘he

reril by hor, and then obscrve (he re-
Bujt. )

Site knew, Mys. Merridew's habily #5o
woll thot it was easy for hor to place
the paper i K #pot where It would be
gilrad to altradt hier autentlon, and she
wis busy pwenping out the sdjoining
room when tha mistress passod throuygh
trom: her hedroom,

“Cannot you Jdol your work with less
nolae?tt she teked. Olive sharply, “'You
ko about your work like an elephant”

“Bure, I beg your pardon, ma'sm. I
thought Ol was dp silent as 5t Peter's
cross, savin' the riferenco to such o
holy man'”

“Youp broom keeps Knocking the
glirting and the furniture a4 [ you
were beatlng e tattoo all round the
room. Youw'll do ne and of damage in
that’ way, You must be more cara-
ful If you want to stay here.  Mind
that,"

“It's ihnt sorry I am, y¥e'll not know

thkera's 4 mojse In the room, m:l'um.r

for the future; bhut I wos hurrying to
get done befors you should ba up,
mia'am,'"

“Well, don't make soch a clatier. A
will-tralned servant cdoesn't nood o
niake 4 gquarter of ‘that noise over ler
work" and with that she. pirsed on
Into hor sitting room ond shut the
deor,

Ollve went

on with her worlk
fquletly 1

and then followed. *“Will

Ehe askad very humbly,
fintsh what I'm ot first?’

“I don't arrange your work, girl
Do whet Mre, Cooper has told you
8he ‘had the paper In her hand, and

spoke very sharply, annoved by the
Interruption.
“Bure, Mra. Coopor tould

me to ask
Yer, mitam.” ]

*Ol go away, and don’t bother me
ahout ft. Finish what you’ dolng
first, Anything. I'm . surprized you
should Lo told to ask me such ques-
Liong."

Olive withdrew, darafully leaving
the door slightly ajer, and mide o pre-
tence of swecping, ‘while she listened
eagearly.

Hhe heard a qtiick rustla of the
papar; then an exciamation of con-
cern; followed aslmost directly by a
low ery. f

she opened the door and peeped in.
*Did e call me, malam?  Sure v
EME cried, and crosesd
Merrldew,
hend ou ler arms sfretched out on the

to

VETY |
1 bej
cleanin' the bedroom nt onst, ma'nm? |
for o will 1

wrlting tablo*whers Ollve had put the

DADET,

She looked up as Ollve approached,

and her face was gray and drawa with
fear. L ¥ 1
“I'm feellng faint,” she ‘murmured.
0 God!"
Olive rn
nond fetchied soma eau de cologue. With
this she bathed Mrs. Merridew's fore-

through into the bedroom

head and tempies, uttertng many littls

expressions of concern and offers to
call for help; and in thls way restored

Ler just as she was on the verge of

unconsciousness,

'

“Cell Mr. Merridew T must gee him
at once, eald Mrx, Merrldew ns sgon
as she Lad recovered sufficiently to
speak, “You're a good girl, Tell him
at oncet'’

Olive ran to Merridew's room and
told him tha mistress was “11l, lolke
death,” glving the message with many
gasps and Eobs and holding Her hand-
kerchlef to her eyes as If crylng hit-
terly, She did not wish him to sea her
eyes. He asked tho cause, but could
Eet nothing out of her, so great was
her agftution; and, taking alarm, he
hurried to his mother's room.

As soon ad he wns gone Olive ran
to tha secret racess.

“Whalt's the matter, mother? T conld
Eet nothlng out of that wild Irish

«fool™ she heard him suy,

“Georgs Purvis s io be
ance, Glibert, God help me: it will
ruln averything., What are we to do?'

"Relensed at once!" erfed Merridew,
In a volee no less agitated than his
mother's, “How do you know?"

“It's heret" :

Ollve heard the rustle of the news-

fropd  at

| pAper as ghe gave it 1o him, and walted

breathlesely during
be Tead it
CHAPTER XLV,

the pause while

George Purvis,

Tn the wllence while Merpidew whas

reading the paragraph about the re-
lease of Purvls and Olive was waiting
40 eagerly for what wos to follow,
she oyerheard the housekeeper calling
her., To De: caughts nway ‘from her
work might start susplcion, and ghe
dared not run the risk,
Eltterly chngrined pt the interrup-
tlon and' Intenaely disappolnted, she
slipped out of thla recess and ran 'to
And Mrs, Cooper. To explaln her ah-
Sence from the voom she told of Mrs.
Morridew's' illness, and then set to
work to continue.tha oleaning.

Tha housekeeper fussed around, glv-
Ing a. few dlrections, and went WY,
In a moment Ollve was at the ‘door
hetwoen  tha rooms, 1i.q|.uninp; with
strained ears to what was passing on
the othor sida, A

They wers talking In  low tones,
however, and only a word or two hera
and there reached her. Merrldow was
reassuring his mother, und gppeared
to Lo ‘exploining that it was next ta
Impossibta that  Purvis  should find
themy and that It would be easy to put
him on s wrong traels, &

Mrs. Merreldew's replles wers  guito
Inaudiblo, and a long whilspered eon-
versation fellowed, the fallura o' henr
whieh  pgritted Olive's teeth.  Dotors
mined (o rlsk n return to tha reécese,
ghe slurred over Lho work, put ihe
thinga buclk fn thelr places,  and
whisked n duster over them to inalke
It:nppear thet she had Nnlshed, !

“Gob It at onoatt Merriddw waa gays
Ing a4 aho reached tho reécess agolin.
"I miuat ecateh the 110 o'olock express.
I sholl sand the cable to Chlcago from
town; and It will bo back long befora
he ia llberatod.” &

AT shall know no peoca till he's on
the other side, Gilbert. [l go und get
L2

1ty
A® AMra, Mevridow left the room Olive
hearid some ong elha entar,

STwant you totoke this wlre, Daw-
1efgh, [ am golng wp to town: thia
moening, andghall probably be baclk
to=rilght, I T want you, Il welraet

Oliye wag-divided between tho deslra
to Kiopw tha purpont of the telegram
il engerngss. to hgar move of tha
conyersation ‘between *.tho  Merridows

|

fing 1t up this morning.’
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Hha deelded In favor of the former,
and, leaving her hlding place, ron
downstalre  after the valat.  As. Bho

reachied tha hall she gow that the door
leading to the disused wing of the
houge atood open, and In on Instant
Euessed what It meant.

Merrfdow woe golng to take the
slolen papers to London nnd his mother

hud gone to fetch {hem. Her trick
would ba dlscoversd either al onece
when Merridew saw them, or loter

when they werp delfvared to the prople
for whom they hed been obtalpoed.
Thera would be llvely times at the
Manor house.

Bhe caught tha valet fust a5 he was
or the peint of starting and affected
great surprisze,  \Wijth a tomss pf the
head she muode g8 If to pass him.

“Aren't you going to speak to a fel-
low ™" he asked,

“Bphake to wyez, s ItT And why
shiould I troubls my hedd about o gos-
#oon who can't see s boly go out for
A breath ~f fresh -aid widout thinkin®
all sort of sehaodil and suspicions?
Maore's the ehame to yve="

1 was jealour, Mellln, 1'm fealous
of the very oir that kilsses you.”

“Jegloun! Ya green-ayed thing! 1
Alould think ye are Jealots, begorral’

“It's only bacause L caré for you o
much., I'd do anything In the world
for you, Mollle, 1'm sorry I spoke ny 1
did.. I didn't mean anything by It. I
wan't do It again!

“An It's n glib tongue ye have wid
them promises.”

“You try ms" he protested.

“I will that same. I'm just woild
wld that toeth agaln and am goln' to
nsk off for half an hiour. Take ma &
Little walk." i

“0Of courde I would. You know that,
But T hove to go out for Merridew to
take n telegrom.”

“Ah, now,"” erled Dlive, shaking her
head, "An® sure didn’t I know vyed
feind some excuse. Go wid your old
tclegram, but don't ask me to belave
¥

“It's true ns gospel. You can seeg It
for vourself,"

“Gat awny wid vour leles, just de-
cavin’ o girl wid "enu’

Hera it 15. Look. ‘Taunton, Mark-
bam Strect. Mayfalr, London. Bring-

There, can’t

(¥ou bellave your gwn eyes?"

who was Iving with herl

“You belaved yours too readlly last
night," she retorted, sharply., Then,
wd if partially antlsfied; *It looks all
rolrhit,” and she smiled up at him.

It [s all right; leastways In that
#nnse.  But it's all wrong In anotlhier.
Look hera, Mollle, we'll have that wallk
Iater op, and 111 tell you things that'll
vidke you open your eyes. That'ig, If
¥ou answer ¢ question I mean to put
to you a3 I want you to nnswer {1."

“Arral, it's you that knows how to
make 4 body ourlous, Mr, Dawleigh.”

YMr, Dawlelgh?' ha repeated, Insinu-
etingly,

“Willlam,” she said, dropping her
velee and her oved after a swirr.'g'luncn.

“That's better. Now 1 must bs off
or ha'll be mad, Not that I care. I've
llad enough of him and his fantods.
But I'll tell.you all nbout It sfterwnrd.'”

He went off then at a run and Olive

returned upstalrs. Hhe had learned
what she wished to know, and from
Dawleigh's hints sha was to learn a
guod doal mora, It wes claar thot Mer-
ridew was taking the stolen paper to
Mra. Taunton, no doubt for It to de-
lverad to somebody elso,
Sha learned nothing more that morn-
ng. Merridew left in his molor car,
nnd it wag therofore certnln that her
trick had not heen discoversd by him.
Later on she promised to go for o
walk with Duawleigh in the evening,
Hut In ths afterncon a telegram sum-
moned him (o London, and thus the
wilk waa Dostponed, and the informa-
tion she hod hoped to gein during [t.

They did not return that day nor
the next. A telegram came for Mrs
Merridew which exciied liap Intanscly:
but what it waa Olive could not find
out. She had been in n condition of
Ereat nervous rostlpssnass over salnce
ehe had read the pragraph pbout the
releass of Purvis, and Ollve could only
Specululs a5 to whether the message
hug any connection with that. %

But on the followinz o -
rldew and Dawlelgh mtumzﬁ.ma:n% ?mn
:2\1 irl'tle;r Ollva =gon learned enough
peniﬂ‘.u 10 & clup to what had hap-

Dawlelgh was dlvided hetw
[‘:::\gl ]ﬂlmmr 1‘41 Mereidaw's

Holls anxiety to geot Olive |
t.u‘un:rry him. She led hmf;q ;::D:]"ezl:;
skilfully, and, soeing that ho was so
bitter agninat Jiis master, sha nrrvr't:\d
to take tha Ilnttera port, as a h-ﬂ:HL:[-
some, honorable gentloman who would
not Le angry without & cause, and a0
pu_;.lhlé.\mtl-trrigh on his drsrnncu.l ]

o he poured out his Ty
abundant abuse  of llet-risdl’:\l\?. n:]:‘]r:::
substltution of the dummy for the real
??(Ew\: hludi baen discovered, and Mer-

dew. had Snot hesltated i}
Dawlelgh of the triek,  Onog i rtan
the vilet went on to denounce :\.‘Im'l.‘l-l
dew a8 thurough-naced saoundral
enying that ho' knew un much that hlé
master dored not quarrel with him
antd thil he could forco him to gt\‘..;
hII_l: any maney he ghose to demand

But, Olive could get ltila that w.us
definite anfd conaiderally  aatonished
the valet by telllng. Him she {1Itlhm;Jt
credit whot he had suid,, but that 1 it
wera all true she would not be mixead
up incdt owith any one who tallcod
openly about the prospeots of Dbliok-
mulllug hls master, wng wonnd up h_!,
refusing 1o listen ANy longer and
:|I|I1r;mm:1:“ﬁ tin tull Morridaew u;hut ha

tl Hnid 19 waorri . T
el ne reied her with: any

“Wo  Olrlsh stand by our masters
whether thoy do rlght or wrong, M,
Divwloigh,” ehe declared, with hﬂvlhumi
Inithe afr, “An' i you don't loike the
sorvies you're In, you should lave {t
An' ns for waitin® ta glt niacried ¢
you've mado gsome money in that way
It {sn't Mollle O'Brian who'd {ver bLa
ahtandin’ by | your alla bLofors the
nralst.  I¥s dlsappoloted I am in Yo,
My, Dawlelgh, an' ye may as wel| know
it now;" and with that last thrust
eha left him,

'That night she overheard purt of a
ponvargation between thie Morrldews,
Pha mether declired that it 'wre Ilms
possible that the paper could have
beem_ tampored  with at the' Manovs
Bhe Lold whare sho lind hidden it, and

ean furl-
treatment

(wad pogltlve that no ono hoad n sus-

piolon that any auch thing was eyen
Int the (honse. | It must havq ' beeul

changod whilie |In Mre. Tounton's Keep-
ing, or olee the wrong papare had bhapn
stolen In the first Instance

Marrldew was hitterly angry.  He
Pl equally positive that Mrs, Tatn-
iid nothing to do with It, and
Inven hinted that his mother, In her
fear At baving the thing in the house,
had haracie mude the sxcliange, In this
stridn they wrangled for an hour

Then ahe gsked nhout Piacvis, e an-
swareid wilh an onth, and added that
l'ha-. had sent o cable to Chicago, which
| woild reuwch Purvis on leaving prigon,
{together with uwioney to o taks  him
| Agtoks the Atlantic., Hul his thoughts

fwere nll of the mysterious chinge of
Lho paper, and le continued to harp
on the subject, repeating his bellef

that In some way Dawlelgh had fouind
out abotit 1t amd had served Ll this
triek, He had always suspeetod  Lhe
valet of being a spy on him.

All the next day this condltion of
#torm ebntinued, Merrldew lind a sories
of quarrals with every one with whom
he came In contact, his mother and the
vilet In particular, And In the after-
noon, when starting for o ride in his
car, he abused the chauffeur for some
trifling fault, ol ended by knocking
the man out of the ear and starting
falone,

Mrs, Merrldew's nervous unrest
fncroased by all this untl] she
really '[ll.  She lay on the coueh in ha
room prostrate and miserable.  Oliv
contrived to be'chosen to take her ten
up to her, and when she saw the mis-
erahle, hunted look In her eyes, &
could almost have pitfed her. The for-
tune which ahe had =schemeail to get had
dona her littla good, Indoed, thouwght
Olive, Bt

“Woulidn't ve have thoe doctor
Or Is there nothin® 1 can get ¥

“Loam not il girl,” was (he cross
reply, '“T haven't slept for a night or
two through neurrlgla, That's all!’

“Would I be bathin® your face again,
mo'am? It did yer o power of good the
other mornin'.'

“Yos, get the cau de cologne,”

She fetched It and bathed Mrs, Mer-
ridow's forehead. ‘You have o gentle
touch, girl, for all ¥our roughness.'

“That's what my dear ould mither
uged (o aay whin I rubbed Wer for the
rheumaties, ma'am." Ah, she wis o suf-
ferar now, if you loiks, \Was ye lver in
Olreland, ma'am?”

“Don't worry me,” sajd Mrs. Merri-
dew testlly. -

Dllye wont on bathing her face with-
out speaking, and in the Bllonce they
heard the sounds of wheel2 on the
groval of the drive.

Mrs, Merridew sprang up on the ln-
stant, “What's that? Coand see. At
ones. Never mind anything else. Go
and see’ she ecrled excltedly,

“Sure, it's anly a cab, ma'am,” sald
Olive, going to the window,

“Yon, but who fa {n {t? Go and find
out and come ond tell me ot oncd
Quick, quick. Do what [ ®#ay and don't
stand staring there like a booby.™

Olive hurried ot of the room,
down the front flight of stalrs
looked Into the hall

The cab driver had just set down his
passenger’, and the twop Wwera wrang-
ling about the fare, The quarrel end-
od by the passenger turning away with
an oath and entering “the houbs with
a shambling, drogging step.

Olive had a gbdod view of him as he
camae up Lthe steps. An old mun of
powerful frame. but bant and bowed,
and wearing clothes that were new
and (U-Atting; coarse features, clean
shaven, wearing o wig which had no
sort of celor relationship  with the
bushy gray eyebrows from under which
peerad i palr of amall brown cyes, rest-
legs, furtlve and hunhted in expres-
slon, 7

01d, harrled, lined jand-repugnant as
the face was, Olve recognized It at
onco o8, that of the man whose photo-
graph she had found in Mrd. Merrvidew's
desk—Gnaorge Purvis—and 1L suggested
a resemblance to soma other face she
had seen recently, but could not place,

Y41 want to sea Mra. Merridew—AMrs,
Rachel Merridew," said the man. The
usp of ths Christian nanje confivnied
Ulive In her belief.

dWhit name shallyl say?' asked the
{footman.

“Never mind the name, my man. Take
my mossage."

T wlll sep i my mlstress ean sou
you,” &nd he put him In the 1ittla
room where visltors of untertaln po-
sitlon. were left to walt

Olive went down and met the foot-
man, ‘Thet'll be the gintleman I was
to toke vight up to her the minute he
eame,' sha sald, and walted while Puc-
vis was fetehed: She walked up Infront
of hint.

Ay ahe opened the door Afrs. Merrl-
dew aslked eagerly: “Well, what was

was
WiLd
"

n'nms

Tan
and

1 :
sshure, here ig tho gintleman, uucarm.
Thig wiy, sor.t
Sho modo way end Puryls atepped
torward.

swell, Rachal” lie snid

Thare was no reply.  Ars, Merridesw
hod fallen backe uneonscious,

CHAPTIR XLV
Flustinnd ood Wi,

The stroke which Otive hud deall Ly
bringing Purvis stralght inte the pros-
anca of Mrs, Merrhdew had gong right
home, and Qttering o little ery =ha
knelt by t'hu-1|\h.‘ﬂr!-=u'.lrn|_w worntn o and
gat about rostoring her

Purvls looked on with o grio, fmvd

return jof ponsciousness, Hlt's only o
ralnting fit from juy ot soeeing me. Let
her blde o bit, my slrl She'll comd
around all right,! he said presently.

g deadly Hl she 18 8o Sim'ﬁ
peen allin® badly this last day or lwn:u
replied Olive, 0N, my dear miatreasd

AN, cpot wind In some '\\'ELS‘ af _Um
plogrure In  store for hor,! he Bald
urily, nnd grinned.

Uan lits moesile that's| ewused l!-.i':.i
Ly hringin' yonoup widout l\vnrn}n.:
and Dlivo wrung her hiands, “Sure, 1ty
i ad, T bet 2 )

o you wou'ty I won't give you
ll\\'l.!\"lr’l.'l paps you did o me i gooad tur i
not “enowing It That'll he all right,
Ifo spoke wvery conildently,

When MMra. AMercidew eamo
splt, shuddering and trembling. Oliva
redoubled  ler attentlons,  fecling, it
must be confessed, 8 gonsunmunate hy-
pocrite. andd extremaly ungomfortabla
whern Mg Mereldew thanked her in
a gentler tona than she had vver heen
known to use, Her asitatlon was al-
most pltaous o witness, and at the
alght of Purvis, who lhad carefully
placed himself #o that he would be
the flest ohject who woulil gee, her
terror and dismay wara such that 'sha-
all but fainted again.

Then she-sant Ollve away, flpst tell.
ing her to sgy nothing of what ‘had
oconrrad and) that it hiad no connec-
tlon  with ' the ‘stranger's prassnce,
Clive ansiwered with a ‘yoluble prom-
fg0; and running trom the room har-
rled to the receas,
“Tukg your time, Raohe

Lo her-

smlle, then sat down Lo wait for the|

|
{
|
|

|
{

!
|

1" she heurdj {To be Oontinued Next Sunia:

i hell
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]

Purvls may, “Get oyer yvour dellght af
snolnig me agaln, We ghiall hove lots
af thme to tdlk now,”

Thete War a long silenne, Tlien Mie

Merrldew askod: “Dld that girl hear
angthing " The tone wWas very low
and nervous,

“Not & ward, Hhe wne 4o Acaped
when I foreed my way up here ta

you thit she was pretiy well out of
her silly senses.” e 1fed glibly and
with the coolness of long experience.

“Why dld 'you come herp?!
JUThat's 'n gond one, that 8. Where
should I enme it not—Nhome? T wup-
pose yvou thought I should trot off tn
Chicago, eh? Sulted you a deal better,
wouldn't 117"

“How did you learn I was hore?"

YLloes |t matter? Tf yYou want to
know, T leard all about you from a
gentleman who s still acrving Fiis
Majosty whern [ come frim—enme
servied, vou know, that you helped
B0 Klndly tn get nte Into. I heard all
aboul that, too, years ago! lia paused
and lsughed unpleasantly.

Hlio murmured a protest.

This angeved him ‘and the laugh
furned to a sort of snarl. "Don't e, T
Know It. I swore then that I'd have
¥our lfe for It; and avery day sinea
then I've taken that oath night and
morning. It's kept me allve {n all that

time In prison, And It kept me
stralght there, earning  every  good
farle Iiconld =0 that the tlme should
Come a4 soon ns possible when I could
begin to lonk for ¥You. But T didn't
hope then I' b able to walk straight
aut of the prison to you llke this.'

She  made ne re

reply, and Ollve
gupssed xhe swas too frightaned.
S0 youn wenl back to the ota nams,

:!.ll. Mre, Marridow?
Il;llnm:ht that 'ud put
i LIt T suppose? Hut ¥ou see [ po
olfice all vlght, and heres I nnﬂf“z ﬂ:’\‘
nilse fullowed, “You've done yourselr
well, 'I-:uuh«.-] " he want on, with an
Gith. “I could searsely beliove I wau
an the right trackk when they brought
gm here. How have you Worked Itg
"",].1':1,("'1 notlrnpl:." “Don't fool about
4 ™ he added
won't pn._\,'l vou,” AT RS
“It {s common knowledgs.
8,
Mrs. Merridew, &
ghe hid bhefore
T Inmheriteq [

Not Parmenter,
me off the secont

replied
In & firmer tone than
Licen abla to commana,
from (Gregory Parmen-

ter”
“What!"™ Hig astonishment I
tense, EHa whistlod, e

r i and t
“From “Parmerntor! Ang hra‘:rﬂ lflwci?a.
na‘ll’rc:» n: everything dld he get fta-
sarrled agaln, a 3 ! I
pll‘:\'; 2L rc%r:un'as‘ righ “Ilra. and
“Marrled aguln, and vou''—
off and burst out Inl.o'}a. ponIHc?fhl:-gIl::
terols laughter. “If that doesn't beat
the bond!™ After a bauss he ndded in
a very different tone, “I see. And that
table from Chleago
A dodge to get me aut there
¥ou might snjoy all your weila:u.::;;
fortune  quietly  on  this alde, Oh
Id.ac[hrvl. You're g benunty!” :
“I meant ta provide for
g!yr{_ yYou ample means,”’ TR eaaand
‘You thoughtful darling!
unselfish ereatural Ang n:;‘ gl'zua.d?;’:;
.48 ever, eh, Rachel? You Bly, treacher-
aus devll, you. I know youdr ;
means.! Enough to ‘drink ‘nyself’ to
r.llvmh on, eh? And do it quickly, eh?
S0 that you might enjoy all this by
Yourself, eh? Wall, you men. I've come
to enjoy It with you—tu. have my
sliare of it all, wme? Half, or more
than half if T chewme to take it, sees
Ta, help my sweok, Affectionpte wifia
tospend her fortune. And, damme, I
menn to have {t, too!”! and he dashed a
fist down on the table,
There was another pause, and then
he laughed. {

“Unless  you, too, have | married
nﬁutn. By Heiven, that would cap it
Al

“L have not married again'

“Hanged if I'm not sorry to hear' it;
for I'd have jugged you for it, to let
you huve n taste of the hell life you
gent me  to'Intense  vindictiveness
way In every sylluble of the threat,
“Do vyou live alone hare, then?”

“Gllbert fs with me?

"Oh, that young blackgunrd—Is ha?
Well, don't let me see too much of him,
He'd better get out, The smme hpuso
won't hold us two long; and I'm go-
Ing to have the say so In this house,
Mind that.’

“You had betterstell him that your-
self.!”

"Oh, T'Il tell him fast enough, don't
youl fear. Whers is he?!

“Out In hig moter car! :

"Oh, hls notor car, he scoffed, In
an alfecied tone. “He's o swell, too, I

totion, using his namo for 'the first
time, -

“And why not? Tell me. Don't lle,
lsn't. my child good enough to'be hers
it that swine of o son of vours Is
here? Don't you dare to lle to, me about
her, T tell you, Bring her hers, There's
only one soft spot’ left §n my heart
amd she fills it, The only thought that
sver mido me waver in thot resolve
to hn your life for. your' infernal
trosgiehery waos Selinp, Don't 'vou dare
to o to me about Selma, ¥

“You had better know the truth, Sha
never knew yegou were! lLier rfather.
youw o were—when  yeu | went

“When I was Jugged through you,
you mean? Youomay os well say i
he broke in Hercely, :

“Wien yoit were convieted ‘and (I
woent - back: to tha nmne of Merridew
[ gave her another name'—-

“Why not Merridew? Why not your
own, curss you?'"

YT went buck to the sdtage. T was
popr wnd mine wasn't axoetly the life
ghe sliould know her other was Hyv-
ing, 1 am not lying, Ceorge. 1 dld it
fop her salke, And  sho neven Knew
plght. up W tha time of'—and shea
peused as it either affected by what
she ld to say, or afrobd/to Bay it

A moment of tensa slleonce followed,

fAre you golng to suy sha Is dond,
Rachel? he asked then In a hushed
tone. :

Y8ha died

in Chleago, George. yOurs
and vears tgo. -It was far better!'

Tha Interview had lasted alresdy #o
Mong o time that Olive hod growa un-
endy lest she should be missed; so sho
loft her hiding place and went arouml
and knooked af the door of the room
and asked LE she might take away thes
tan things,

Mre. Mervidew had almost entirely
recovered her  GUSLOMATY . COMPosura
and was watching Puryls, who sat with
bl bowed head on his hands In deep
amotlon.. T, = o

An Ollve wis taking awey the tray,
Mra, Morcidew safd: “Sea that T am not
dlaturbed again; and say that T wish to
sei AMp, Mercldew liere tha moment he
comes In i

Wwag crooked, sh?

‘ample.

suppose. Curse the youbg beast, 1'1
motor-car him” And he swore again
viclously, Then another change came
fn hls tone. There  was feallng in It
a4 he put the next question. “And.
Seime? sls she here, too?”

“Wo, George. She spoke with hesl-

o




